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COSTUMES — As  described. 


DOUBLE  DEALING. 


SCENE. — A  Chamber.  A  French  window ,  r.  c.  open  to  the 

ground,  and.  looking  on  to  garden — a  door ,  l.  c. — door , 
k.  2  e. — tables ,  arm  chairs,  couch,  fyc. 

Miss  Angelina  Stumpins  enters ,  through  window. 

SONG. — Angelina, -—Air — “  Is  there  a  heart  that  never 

loved.” 

Soon,  ah  me  !  I  must  be  wed, 

But  not  to  him  I  would ! 

True  love,  alas,  did  ne’er  run  smooth, 

That’s  long  been  understood. 

I,  that  old  woman  shall  be  like, 

Who  did  in  Romford  dwell, 

Who  loved  her  husband  dearly, 

But  another  man  twice  as  well. 

This  then,  is  the  day — the  last  day,  and  within  a  few  hours 
my  fate  will  be  decided.  Suppose  he  should  not  come  !  he  is  as 
little  eager  for  the  match  as  myself,  or  he  would  not  have 
delayed  seeking  me  till  the  latest  possible  moment.  Had  he 
come  earlier,  I  might,  perhaps,  have  learned  to  love  him— but 
now,  it’s  impossible  !  The  gentleman  who,  awhile  since,  fixed  his 
eyes* on  me  so  intently,  when  I  was  in  the  pastrycook’s  shop — 
strange,  that  I  cannot  get  those  eyes  out  of  my  head— and  that 
wherever  1  go,  they  appear  to  be  always  staring  at  me.  !!• 
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COSTUMES — As  described. 


DOUBLE  DEALING. 


SCENE. — A  Chamber.  A  French  window ,  r.  c.  open  to  the 

ground,  and  looking  on  to  garden — a  door ,  L.  c. — door , 
r.  2  e. — tables ,  am  chairs,  couch,  Sfc. 

Miss  Angelina  Stumpins  enters,  through  ivindow. 

SONG. — Angelina, —Air — a  Is  there  a  heart  that  never 

loved.” 

Soon,  ah  me  !  I  must  be  wed, 

But  not  to  him  I  would ! 

True  love,  alas,  did  ne’er  run  smooth, 

That’s  long  been  understood. 

I,  that  old  woman  shall  be  like, 

Who  did  in  Romford  dwell, 

Who  loved  her  husband  dearly, 

But  another  man  twice  as  well. 

This  then,  is  the  day— the  last  day,  and  within  a  few  hours 
my  fate  will  be  decided.  Suppose  he  should  not  come  !  he  is  as 
little  eager  for  the  match  as  myself,  or  he  would  not  have 
delayed  seeking  me  till  the  latest  possible  moment.  Had  he 
come  earlier,  I  might,  perhaps,  have  learned  to  love  him — but 
now,  it’s  impossible  !  The  gentleman  who,  awhile  since,  fixed  his 
eyes’ on  me  so  intently,  when  I  was  in  the  pastrycook’s  shop- 
strange,  that  I  cannot  get  those  eyes  out  of  my  head— and  that 
wherever  I  go,  they  appear  to  be  always  staring  at  me.  lit 
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was  not  exactly  good-looking,  and  yet —  Oh,  now,  more  than 
ever,  do  I  hope  that  Mr.  Jeremiah  Dumpins  may  never  present 
himself  before  me ;  or,  at  all  events,  not  until  I  shall  have 
gained  the  right  to  send  him  off  again  about  his  business. 

Jeremiah  Dumpins.  ( without )  Tell  your  mistress  I  am  Mr. 
Jeremiah  Dumpins,  and  that  I —  No,  never  mind,  I’ll  announce 
myself ! 

Angel.  Oh,  mercy  on  me !  (sinking  into  chair )  It  is  all 
over !  he  has  come  !  I  must  shut  my  eyes  to  the  eyes  that  are 
always  haunting  me,  and  make  a  vow,  however  hungry,  never 
again  to  enter  a  pastrycook’s  shop.  ( rising )  I  am  all  of  a 
tremble  !  I  cannot  meet  him  thus !  I  must  retire,  and  summon 
fortitude  for  the  encounter.  Hurries  off,  R.  d. 

Jeremiah  Dumpins  enters ,  l.  d.  hat  in  hand ,  and  makes  a 

profound  how. 

Jere.  Madam,  I  have  the  honour — ( lowing )  I  could  no 
longer  avoid — (looking  up )  Why,  she  is  not  here  !  Then  what 
did  that  stupid  girl  mean,  by  telling  me —  Oh,  Jeremiah — 
Jeremiah  Dumpins  ;  it’s  my  private  opinion  you  are  a  miserable 
wretch !  Anybody,  with  a  heart,  would  pity  me  ! — in  the  first 
place,  I  am  very  well  off — but  what  renders  my  situation  so 
desperate  is,  that  my  father  was  born  before  I  was.  He  was 
considered  a  very  sensible  man — but  I  know,  I,  who  respect 
and  revere  his  sainted  memory,  I  know — of  course  it’s  a  piece 
of  knowledge  I  keep  to  myself — but,  as  I  said  before,  I  know 
that  he  was  a  stupid  old  pump.  But  I  am  proud  to  resemble  him 
— for  he  was  a  worthy  old  fellow'  !  Only  think  !  I  had  a  father 
— and,  strange  to  say,  so  had  Angelina  Stumpins — I  don’t 
exactly  mean  that  that  was  strange,  but — the  fact  is,  the 
thought  of  this  terrible  interview  has  somewhat  muddled  my 
intellects.  The  truth  is,  that  once — it’s  some  time  ago  now — I 
was  a  little  boy — so  was  Angelina — no,  no,  she  was  a  little 
girl,  I  believe — I  wish  she  had  been  a  boy,  and  then — ( inter¬ 
rupting  himself)  Yes,  and  I  remember  that  vrell — I  wras  a  very, 
very  pretty  little  fellow — and,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection, 
Angelina  wasn’t.  I  recollect,  too,  they  used  to  call  her  an 
amiable  little  angel — but  I  never  knew  such  a  spiteful  little 
devil  in  all  my  life  !  And  so  our  fathers  took  it  into  their  thick 
heads,  that  we  two  little  innocents  should  be  married,  when  we 
had  both  grown  up  to  manhood.  And  the  last  day  has  arrived 
— we  must  consent  to  marry  each  other,  or  forfeit — and  I  can’t 
afford  it  either  way.  I  can’t  afford  to  marry,  and  I  can’t  afford 
to  forfeit — that  is — I  have  been  so  long  accustomed  to  a  good 
dinner  every  day,  that  I  am  afraid  I  should  miss  it — T  have,  in 
short,  become  so  accustomed  to  food,  that  I  expect  it  would 
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occasion  me  considerable  inconvenience  if  compelled  to  go  many 
weeks  without  it.  Eh  ?  ( listening )  1  hear  her  coming — I  am 
all  of  a  twitter — it  won’t  do  to  be  nervous.  I'll  take  a  turn  in 
the  garden,  and  recover  fortitude  for  the  terrible  intererview. 

llans  off,  at  window. 

Angelina  enters ,  r.  d.  and  curtseys  profoundly . 

Angel.  Sir,  I  am  happy  to — ( curtseying )  Sir,  I  am  greatly 
surprised — ( looking  up,  astonished)  Good  gracious  !  I  am  sure 
[  heard  him  !  Sauntered  into  the  garden,  1  dare  say.  (sighing) 
Ah,  if  I  had  never  had  a  father,  what  a  happy  girl  1  should 
have  been.  Oh,  if  Mr.  Jeremiah  Dumpins  would  refuse  to 
marry  me !  But  he  won’t,  for  this — ( producing  paper)  would 
give  me,  then,  a  claim  on  his  whole  fortune — and,  of  course,  he 
would  not  run  that  risk.  It  is  to  be  hoped  he  has  improved  as 
he  has  grown  up,  for,  as  a  boy,  he  was  an  ugly  mischievous 
monkey  !  used  to  tear  my  frocks — and  once  he  dipped  my  head 
in  the  waterbutt.  And  such  a  greedy  boy,  too!  whenever 
anybody  gave  me  anything  nice,  he  used  to  eat  it.  And  now 
I  shall  have  to  marry  him  !  'Well,  it  does  not  matter,  for  I  can 
never  expect  to  see  again  the  gentleman  that  made  eyes  at  me 
in  the  pastrycook’s  shop,  and  who  confused  me  so  that  a  piece 
of  the  tart  I  was  eating  went  the  wrong  way,  and  stuck  there, 
till  I  was  black  in  the  face.  Oh  !  ( suddenly  struck)  Yes,  what 
a  capital  thought !  i'll  introduce  myself  to  him  first  of  all,  as 
somebody  else,  and  then  I  can  be  guided  by  circumstances — 
and  if  he  is  very  distasteful—  I  have  it !  I’ll  put  on  Cousin 
John’s  volunteer  dress,  and,  who  knows,  perhaps  I  may  be  able 
to  frighten  Jeremiah  into  giving  me  up.  Ah,  footsteps  ap¬ 
proaching  from  the  garden  !  I’m  off  !  Runs  off,  R.  i>. 

Jeremiah  appears  at  window,  and  hows. 

Jere.  I  am  delighted  to  see  you,  madam!  (bowing)  At 
length,  and  for  the  first  time  since  we  were  children — ( bowing ) 
at  length,  I  say,  we  meet.  ( looking  up)  No  we  don’t,  (coming 
forward)  What  the  devil  is  she  up  to?  Loathe  to  meet  me, 
perhaps,  but  she  must,  for  this — ( producing  paper)  gives  me  a 
claim  on  her  whole  fortune  should  she  refuse  to  marry  me,  and 
that  wouldn’t  suit  her,  I  dare  say,  for  like  me,  no  doubt,  she 
is  in  the  habit  of  having  something  to  eat  every  day,  and  the 
sudden  alteration  to  nothing  mightn’t  agree  with  her.  ( looking 
about)  But  where  is  she?  Is  she  having  a  game  at  hide  and 
seek  ?  I  suppose  I  shall  hear  her  call  out  “  whoop  ”  directly ! 
Ah  !  ( suddenly  struck)  What  a  glorious  thought !  I’ll  visit  her 
first  disguised  as  somebody  else,  and  find  out  how  the  land  lies, 
and  whether  there  are  any  means  of  extrication,  before  I  pre- 
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sent  myself  in  person.  Yes,  I’ll  go  and  borrow  a  dress  of  my 
old  Aunt  Sally’s — a  capital  idea  !  it  came  into  my  head  when  I 
mentioned  hide  and  seek — the  u  whoop  ”  made  me  think  directly 
of  “  Hoop-de- dooden-doo !  ”  Oh,  if  I  could  but  get  rid  of 
Angelina,  and  save  my  fortune,  and  find  again  the  lovely  crea¬ 
ture  that  I  saw  at  the  pastrycook’s,  and  whom  I  devoured 
with  my  eyes,  while  she  was  devouring  about  eighteenpenn’orth 
of  gooseberry  tarts.  Oh,  delicious  !  the  lady,  I  mean,  not  the 
gooseberry  tarts,  for  I  didn’t  taste  them  —  I  didn’t  taste  the  lady 
either  for  that  matter — only  looked,  and  kept  on  eating  ices  to 
cool  my  burning  love,  till  I  began  to  feel  awfully  chilly  about 
the  stomach,  and  was  obliged  to  run  home,  and  drink  about  a 
pint  of  brandy,  and — ( touch  in,'/  liis  stomach)  and  rub  myself  all 
over  here  with  red  hot  brickbats. 

SONG. — Jeremiah, — Air — “  Last  Rose  of  Summer.” 

When  that  fair  creature  left  me, 

My  poor  heart  was  forlorn  ; 

In  the  shop  I  stood  staring, 

I  felt  sad  and  alone — 

X-  Then  I  swore  I  would  follow, 

And  was  flying  away — 
u  Here,  you  sir,”  says  the  shopman — 

“  Ain’t  you  going  to  pay?  ”  (repeat  last  part. 

Exit ,  L.  D. 

Angelina,  (without)  Right  about  face  !  take  open  order — • 
march ! 


Angelina  enters ,  r.  d.  dressed  as  a  volunteer ,  gun ,  fyc. — to  the 

symphony  of  following 


SONG. — Angelina, — Air — u  The  Cantoneer.” 


x 


Now,  now  I’m  a  volunteer, 

Of  the  foe  I’ll  be  never  afraid.  ' 

I’ll  prove  I’m  a  man  as  well  as  I  can, 

I’m  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 

Of  the  foe  I’ll  be  never  afraid, 

I’ll  prove  I’m  a  man  as  well  as  I  can, 

I’m  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade, 

I’m  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 

Should  e’er  the  foe  approach  our  coast, 

’Tis  not  much  he’d  have  to  boast — 

“  Now,  go  back !  now,  go  back  !  now,  go  back  1  ” 
We’d  loudly  cry. 

With  rifle  in  hand,  for  our  native  land. 

Resolved  to  conquer  or  die. 
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Should  they  come,  should  they  come- 
Were  they  near — were  they  here, 

Our  hearts  would  burn, 

Not  one  would  return. 

For  I’m  a  volunteer  ! 

For  I  am  a  volunteer — 

Of  the  foe  I’ll  be  never  afraid  ! 

I’ll  prove  I’m  a  man,  as  well  as  I  can, 

I’m  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade  ; 

Of  the  foe  I'll  be  never  afraid, 

I'll  prove  I’m  a  man,  as  well  as  I  can, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 

With  England’s  youth  to  take  the  field — 

With  brave  hearts  our  homes  to  shield — 

We  would  die,  but  never  yield, 

What  foe  would  dare  our  coasts  to  near  ? 

But  should  that  evil  hour, 

On  old  England  ever  low’r, 

Then,  be  firm,  be  firm,  be  firm, 

Brave  volunteer ! 

I — 1  am  a  volunteer. 

Of  the  foe  I’ll  be  never  afraid, 

I’ll  prove  I’m  a  man  as  well  as  I  can, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade — 

Of  the  foe  I’ll  be  never  afraid, 

I'll  prove  I’m  a  man  as  well  as  I  can, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 

I’ll  prove  I’m  a  man  as  well  as  I  can, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade, 

And  one  of  the  Rifle  Brigade. 

Hurrah,  hurrah!  for  the  Rifle  Volunteer! 

Hurrah,  hurrah !  for  the  Rifle  Volunteer ! 

The  Volunteer  !  the  Volunteer  !  the  Volunteer  ! 

Now  let  Mr.  Jeremiah  present  himself,  and  he  will  find  m« 
ready  for  the  charge ! 

Jeremiah.  ( without ,  l.  in  an  assumed  voice')  The  next  time 
I  come  here,  I’ll  thank  you  to  widen  your  doors. 

Angel.  ’Tis  a  woman’s  voice  ! 

Jeremiah.  What  is  a  lady  to  do  with  her  crinoline  I  should 
like  to  know  ? 

Jeremiah  Dumpins  appears,  l.  d. 

Angel,  {aside)  What  an  object !  who  can  she  be  ? 
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Jere.  (trying  to  get  Ins  hoops  through  doorway )  Curse  the 
hoops  !  (aside)  The  fact  is,  ours  is  such  a  large  waterbutt,  and 

these  doors  are  so  small ! 

Angel.  Pray  walk  in,  ma’am  ! 

Jere.  (struggling  to  get  through)  Oh,  yes,  its  easy  to  say 
“  walk  in,”  but  I’m  stack  fast,  like  a  pig  in  a  gate.  W  ho  are 
you?  you  are  in  the  military  line,  I  see? 

Angel.  Ves,  ma’am — I  am  a  \  oluuteer. 

J ere.  (aside,  jammed  in  doorway )  And  I  m  a  pressed  man. 
(aloud)  I’m  afraid  I  shan’t  get  through,  unless  I  raise  these 
tkingamies  a  little,  (modestly)  Would  you  have  the  goodness 
to  turn  your  head  aside,  young  man  ? 

Angelina  turns  aside ,  laughing ,  and  Jeremiah,  raising  hoops , 
forces  himself  through,  and  comes  forward. 

Angel,  (turning  towards  Jeremiah)  bo  you  liate  stormed 
the  breach  ? 

Jere.  Don’t  be  vulgar,  young  gentleman.  Recollect  you 
are  in  the  presence  of  a  delicate 'female,  and  don’t  talk  about 
j  ireecnes. 

Angel,  (aside)  Wliat-  an  extraordinary  woman  ' 

Jere.  So  you  are  a  Rifle  Volunteer  ?  It  would n  t  give  the 
enemy  much  trouble  to  rifle  you,  I  fancy  !  W  hy,  there  s 
scarcely  a  morsel  of  you ! 

Angel.  A  little  body  may  contain  a  large  heart,  madam — 
and  a  brave  man,  when  his  country  is  in  danger,  does  not  stop 
to  consider  whether  lie  is  big  or  little,  but  boldly  prepares  to 
meet  the  enemy.  The  wife-  and  children  of  a  little  man  are  as 
dear  to  him  as"  are  those  treasures  are  to  a  giant — and  should 
the  hour  of  peril  ever  come,  it  will  not  be  size,  but  pluck,  that 
must  o’erthrow  the  foe.  (struts  over  to  l.) 

Jere.  (aside)  Wliat  a  courageous  cock -sparrow  ! 

Angel.  Woe  to  the  enemy  who  should  dare  attempt  to  place 
his  foot  upon  our  shore  !  A  nation  that  is  free  is  ever  irre¬ 
sistible.  My  heart  is  swelling  now  with  martial  ardour,  and  I 
feel  that  1  could  pulverise  the  world !  And  were  the  foe  now 
now  before  me,  thus  would  I  exterminate  him.  (levels  her  rifle 
at  Jeremiah) 

Jere-  (bobbing  up  and  down)  What  are  you  about?  Don’t 
— consider,  I  am  a  delicate  female— and  think  of  my  nerves, 
you  infernal  young  vagabond ! 

Angel,  (aside)  What  a  remarkable  woman !  (aloud — again 
presenting)  Don’t  be  afraid,  ma’am  !  Stand  still,  and  I’ll  show 
you  what  a  good  shot  I  am ! 

Jere.  No,  thank  you — try  some  other  target. 
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Angel.  ( presenting )  See — I’ll  shoot  away  the  bunch  of 
ribbon  on  the  top  of  your  bonnet. 

Jere.  Don’t  be  a  fool!  Suppose  you  should  carry  my  head 
along  with  it? 

Angel.  Oh,  there’s  no  fear ! — 

Jere.  Isn’t  there,  though,  I  beg  your  pardon  ?  I  never  was 
so  frightened  in  all  my  life. 

Angel.  Well,  there,  then.  ( placing  rifle  on  table ,  l.)  I’ll 
have  pity  on  your  sex. 

Jere.  What  do  you  mean  by  my  sex  ?  my  sex  is  as  good  as 
yours,  or  anybody  else’s. 

Angel.  ( looking  at  Jeremiah)  What  a  hideous  woman  ! 

Jere.  Don’t  stare  at  me  in  that  way,  young  man,  my 
modesty  can’t  stand  it. 

Angel.  Pray,  madam,  may  I  ask  your  name? 

Jere.  Certainly.  I  am  Miss  Sally  Fantoo.  What’s  yours? 

Angel.  John  Blazeaway. 

Jere.  Blazeaway  !  where  bfee  biases  did  you  get  such  a  name 
as  that  ? 

Angel.  ( shocked )  Oh,  what  a  dreadful  woman  ! 

Jere.  Mr.  Jeremiah  Dumpins  is  my  nephew — 

Angel.  Your  nephew ! 

Jere.  In  consequence  of  my  being  his  aunt. 

Angel.  Oh ! 

Jere.  And  what  are  you  ? 

Angel.  I  am  related  to  Miss  Angelina  Stumpins — 

Jere.  Related! 

Angel.  In  consequence  of  our  being  cousins. 

Jere.  Oh.  And  why  is  not  Miss  Stumpins  here  herself  to 
receive  me  ? 

Angel,  (aside)  She  is.  (aloud)  A  little  business  now  engages 
her,  but —  And  why  did  not  Mr.  Dumpins  come  himself? 

Jere.  (aside)  He  has.  (aloud)  Rather  an  important  en¬ 
gagement,  but — (aside)  I  understand  it. 

Angel,  (aside)  I  know  what  it  means.  This  lady  has  come 
to  pick  up  information. 

Jere.  (aside)  This  chap  is  sent  to  pump  me. 

Angel.  How  is  it,  madam,  that  your  nephew  has  never 
sought  his  intended  bride — has  never  even  seen  her — 

Jere.  Not  since  she  was  a  very  little  girl,  and,  between  our¬ 
selves — of  course  I  shall  not  speak  disrespectfully  of  her,  because 
she  is  your  cousin,  and  you  are  a  Rifle  Volunteer — but  Angelina 
was  a  frightfully  ugly  child. 

Angel,  (offended)  Well,  I’m  sure  !  (aloud)  Girl’s  alter 
greatly  as  they  grow  up. 

Jere.  Of  course  they  do — they  grow  taller,  and — 
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Angel.  And  everybody  knows  that  Jeremiah,  when  a  boy, 
was  the  very  picture  of  a  young  baboon. 

Jere.  ( aside — indignantly )  Well,  upon  my  soul !  (aloud)  But, 
you  know,  boys,  as  well  as  girls,  alter  as  they  grow  up. 

Angel.  Yes,  and  I  am  told  that  Jeremiah  is  now  uglier  than 
ever  he  was. 

Jere.  (aside)  Well,  curse  his  impudence !  If  it  wasn’t  for 
that  rifle,  I’d — (aloud)  But  excuse  the  question,  Mr.  Blazes — 

Angel,  (loudly)  Blazeaway. 

Jere.  Well,  don’t  flare  up  in  that  style  Blazeaway  !  I  was 
merely  about  to  ask,  in  order  that  I  may  report  to  my  nephew, 
who  will  presently  be  here — Isny,asl  am  my  nephew’s  aunt,Iwas 
merely  about  to  ask  what  sort  of  person  Miss  Angelina  is  now  ? 

Angel,  (significantly)  Oh!  (aside)  If  1  give  a  bad  account 
of  myself,  perhaps  Jeremiah  may  be  frightened  from  approach¬ 
ing  me ! 

Jere.  Strong  and  hearty,  I  presume.  When  a  girl,  she  bad 
the  muscle  of  a  coal  heaver. 

Angel.  Ah,  poor  thing,  she  is  now  very  delicate. 

Jere.  Delicate?  (aside)  Ah,  well,  so  am  I,  so  we  shan’t 
be  a  bad  match  in  that  particular. 

Angel.  She  has  suffered  so  much ! 

Jere.  Has  she?  Tootli-ache,  perhaps ? 

Angel.  No,  madam,  rheumatism  in  the  joints. 

Jere.  Which  joints?  what  joints?  (aside)  I  should  like  to 
give  her  the  cold  shoulder ! 

Angel.  She  lost  the  use  of  her  legs — and  without  crutches — 

Jere.  Oh,  lor !  a  regular  she-devil  on  two  sticks  ! 

Angel.  Madam !  What  an  awful  woman  !  (aloud)  She  now 
needs  but  one  crutch  ! 

Jere.  I  see — one  good  leg  and  a  swinger,  (aside)  That  I 
should  be  compelled  to  marry  a  dot-and-go-one  wife  ! 

Angel,  (aside)  What  a  disagreeable  woman  !  (aloud)  And 
besides  that — 

Jere.  (horrified)  What,  something  else  ? 

Angel.  Unfortunately  ;  her  right  eye — 

Jere.  Oh,  my  eye! 

Angel.  Is  the  only  one  left? 

Jere.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

Angel.  She  caught  a  violent  cold  in  her  left  eye,  and  now,  a 
black  patch — 

Jere.  A  patch  !  (aside)  Yes,  I  shall  have  a  regular  patch- 
work  wife—  I  can  see  that. 

Angel.  But  still,  she  is  a  nice  figure ;  and  with  her  auburn 
hair — 
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Jere.  Auburn  !  carrots,  I’ll  bet  a  pound. 

Angel.  Madam  !  (aside)  What  a  low  woman  ! 

Jere.  (aside)  Oh,  lor’ !  I’m  going  to  marry  a  female  Guy 
Fawkes. 

Angel  And  perhaps  you  will  now  describe  Mr.  Dumpins  to 
me,  for  my  poor  cousin  is  very  anxious. 

Jere.  No  doubt  about  it !  (proudly)  And  you  may  tell  her, 
sir,  that  he  is  something  like  a  man — a  good  deal  more  than 
she  is,  I  can  assure  you. 

Angel.  ( laughing )  No  doubt  about  it ! 

Jere.  He,  madam — (aside)  But  stop,  if  I  describe  myself  as 
I  really  am,  the  report  of  my  manly  beauty  will  be  certain  to 
fascinate  her,  and  then — 

Angel.  Well,  madam? 

Jere.  Well,  sir,  hem — the  fact  is — poor  Jeremiah,  he,  too, 
has  had  his  sufferings  and  misfortunes,  and  accidents. 

Angel.  Indeed,  poor  fellow  ! 

Jere.  Yes,  you  see,  one  night  he  slept  too  near  a  keyhole, 
and  the  wind  came  through  like  a  gimlet,  and  ever  since  a 
black  patch  over  the  right  eye — 

Angel.  Oh,  can  it  really  be? 

Jere.  And  one  day,  when  skating,  he  tumbled  down,  and — 
Angel.  Well,  madam ! 

Jere.  And  now  his  left  shoulder  is  considerably  out  of  the 
perpendicular — in  fact,  rather  rotund 

Angel,  (shrieking)  Humpbacked!  oh,  mercy  on  me  !  (sinks 
into  chair) 

Jere.  And  it  was  on  a  particularly  fine  spring  morning 
that — 

Angel,  (jumping  up)  What,  isn’t  that  all? 

Jere.  (shaking  his  head)  He  fell  off  the  top  of  St.  Paul’s, 
and  broke  his  right  leg. 

Angel.  Oh,  horrible ! 

Jere.  (aside)  I  had  a  good  mind  to  say  neclc ,  but  that  would 
have  been  too  much  of  a  settler. 

Angel.  Oh,  and  that  you  call  being  something  like  a  man  ! 
Why,  he  is  mere  odds  and  ends,  (aside)  And  must  I  marry 
such  a  remnant?  (aloud)  Humpbacked — one  eye — and  one 
leg — oh ! 

Jere.  One  eye — one  leg — and  carrots— oh!  But  excuse  me, 
Jeremiah  has  two  legs,  only  one  is  a  wooden  one. 

Angel.  Oh,  my  cousin  will  be  very  sorry  for  poor  Jeremiah’s 
misfortunes  ;  and  surely  he  will  resign  his  fortune  rather  than 
consent  to  have  such  a  deplorable  object  as  Angelina  for  his 
•wife ! 
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Jere.  Well,  I  don’t  know,  but  surely  Angelina  would  give 

up  every  shilling  of  her  property,  rather  than  consent  to  have 
such  a  mutilated  mass  of  humanity  for  her  husband. 

Angel.  Well,  I  can’t  say  ! 

Jere.  Tell  her  to  consider  what  a  queer  pair  they  would 
make. 

Angel.  A  pair !  impossible  to  make  a  pair  of  two  such  odd 
beings. 

Jere.  Ah,  young  gentleman,  how  blest  are  we  who  have  no 
infirmity.  You  see  how  firm  I  am  on  my  pins  ! 

Angel.  Pins  !  (aside)  What  an  objectionable  woman  ! 

Jere.  And  yet  I  am  a  delicate  female  ! 

Angel.  Haven’t  been  able  to  perceive  youj  delicacy  ! 

Jere.  You  consider  me,  no  doubt,  a  remarkably  fine 
woman ! 

Angel.  Well,  I  don’t  know — at  any  rate,  you  are  a 
whopper ! 

Jere.  A  whopper !  I  shall  be  obliged  to  whop  you,  I  can  see 
that ! 

Angel.  Don’t  be  angry — I  would  not  disparage  your  charms 
tor  the  world,  ( tenderly  approaching  him)  for  we  Rifle  Volun¬ 
teers  are  adored  by  lovely  woman — is  it  not  so,  flower  of  your 
sex? 

Jere.  (retreating)  Keep  off — consider  my  modesty— don’t 
come  near  me ! 

Angel.  Near  you !  who  is  to  do  it  ?  ( pointing  to  hoops) 
That  fortress  must  first  be  stormed. 

Jere.  Certainly  ;  I  require  a  strong  defence  to  protect  my 
innocence. 

Angel.  Near  you,  indeed!  why,  it  would  be  a  day’s  heavy 
march  to  walk  round  you — so,  my  beautiful  creature — 

Jere.  Oh,  I  see — you  are  trying  to  walk  round  me  now,  but 
it  won’t  do.  ( crosses  l.) 

Angel,  (standing  on  one  foot,  bending  towards  him  and  try¬ 
ing  to  clasp  him)  Fairest  of  created  beings,  permit  me  to  place 
my  manly  arm  around  your  delicate  waist. 

Jere.  (jumping  back)  Come,  I  say,  young  fellow,  drop  it, 

will  you  ?  I’m  a  virtuous  female,  and  shan’t  stand  any  d - ri 

liberties,  I  can  tell  you.  (crosses  r.) 

Angel,  (shocked)  Oh !  (aside)  What  a  disgusting  woman  ! 
(aloud)  Delicate  creature,  the  greater  the  resistance,  the  more 
glory  in  becoming  a  conqueror.  Difficulties  in  love,  as  well 
as  in  war,  inspire  with  greater  ardour  the  noble  volunteer.  I 
will  have  a  kiss,  or  perish  bravely  in  the  attempt. 
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Jerk,  (jumping  back )  A  what !  do  you  think  I  am  going  to 
let  a  soldier  kiss  me  !  (she  is  advancing )  Keep  off — keep  off  ! 
(squaring)  If  you  offer  to  touch  me,  ’pon  my  soul  I’ll  punch 
your  head. 

Angel.  Oh,  what  a  manly  woman!  (taking  her  rifle  from 
table )  Then,  madam,  since  you  refuse  to  sign  articles  of  peace, 
I  shall  treat  you  as  a  deadly  foe,  who  has  invaded  my  cousin’s 
home,  (raising  her  rifle )  and  your  fate  shall  be  that  which 
would  befal  the  vile  invader  of  of  our  native  land. 

Jere.  Why,  carse  the  young  savage,  he’ll  blow  my  brains 
out ! 

Angel.  No,  I  won’t,  for  that  operation  would  be  impossible 
with  you  !  but  I’ll  put  a  bullet  in  the  place  wdiere  they  ought 
to  have  been ! 

J  ere.  Murder !  would  you  injure  a  helpless  female  in  distress! 

Angel,  (brings  her  rife  down)  No,  base  woman,  I  will  drive 
you  hence  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet — charge  ! 

Jere.  your  charge — there’ll,  be  the  devil  to  pay 

presently. 

Angel.  Listen  how  the  Volunteers  are  taught  to  slay,  and 
tremble ! 

Jere.  I  do! 

Angel.  [( following  directions  as  she  speaks)  “Lower  the 
point  of  the  bayonet  "direct  to  the  front,  (Jeremiah  writhes) 
carry  back  the  butt  to  the  full  extent  of  the  right  arm,  the 
barrel  resting  on  the  thick  part  of  the  left — the  left  leg  ex¬ 
tended — ”  Look  at  me  !  ' 

Jere.  I  can’t ! 

Angel.  This  is  is  the  most  powerful  thrust. 

Jere.  Oh,  lord ! 

Angel.  Charge  bayonet !  (Jeremiah  runs  about ,  pursued 
by  Angelina,  jobbing  at  him  with  muzzle  of  rifle — he  falls  on 
his  knees  in  l.  corner — his  back  towards  her)  There  is  no  escape 
for  you.  ’Tis  a  portion  of  our  tactics  to  attack  an  enemy  in  the 
rear,  (  jobbing  him  behind) 

Jere.  Be  quiet,  and  let  my  rear  alone,  will  you! 

DUET. — AIR,  from  “  Of  Age  To-morrow.” 

Angel.  When  we  Volunteers 

Meet  the  foe  in  battle, 

I’ll  now  show  you  how 

We’ll  charge  while  rifles  rattle. 

Jere.  Spare  me,  pray — I’m  delicate, 

Very  slim  and  very  tender. 

Angel.  When  a  woman’s  fair  and  good 
’Tis  our  glory  to  defend  her. 

(thrusting  at  Jeremiah. 

B 


14  DOUBLE  DEALING. 

Angel.  When  we  Volunteers  (the  two  following  verses  are 
Meet  the  foe  in  battle,  sung  together.') 

I’ll  now  show  you  how 
We’ll  charge  while  rifles  rattle  ! 

Jere.  This  young  Volunteer 

Now  will  give  me  battle, 

He’ll  soon  show  me  how 
They  charge  while  rifles  rattle  ! 

Second  part  of  Air — no  symphony  throughout. 

Angel.  You  a  shame  are  to  your  sex  ! 

Jere.  I’m  my  mother’s  precious  daughter. 

Angel.  To  let  you  live  the  saints  would  vex. 

You  are  only  fit  for  slaughter. 

Angel.  When  we  Volunteers,  &c, 

Jere.  This  young  Volunteer,  &c. 

(together,  and  business  as  before . 

(at  end  of  duet  the  air  is  continued  rapidly — Angelina  chases 
Jeremiah,  jobbing  him  round  stage — -he  runs  to  L.  i>.  and 
after  a  struggle  succeeds  in  getting  himself  and  hoops  through 
— Angelina  all  the  while  thrusting  at  him  with  gun — he 
disappears ,  and  she  runs  off  laughing ,  R.  d. 

Jere.  ( without )  Oh,  oh,  I’m  caught  on  a  hook ! 

He  re-appears ,  and  struggles  through  doorway ,  l.,  the  skirt  of 
his  dress  is  gone ,  leaving  visible  two  or  three  large  iron  hoops 
and  his  trousers — the  upper  part  of  his  dress  is  still  intact ,  the 
bonnet  on  his  head. 

Now  isn’t  this  a  pretty  exhibition?  agoodthingthatyoungRifle 
Volunteer  is  no  longer  here  to  discover  the  swindle.  The 
infernal  skirt  caught  on  a  hook,  and  it  was  all  hookey  with  it 
in  a  minute.  How  am  I  to  go  through  the  streets  in  this 
style?  I  shall  be  taken  to  a  lunatic  asylum.  And  wrhen  she 
finds  her  skirt  is  gone,  wrhat  will  old  Aunt  Sally  say  ?  And  a 
pretty  discovery  I  have  made  !  And  a  pretty  object  I  shall 
have  to  marry  !  I  must  wait  and  see  Anglina  ;  for,  another 
hour  gone,  if  I  had  not  consented  to  marry  her,  my  fortune 
would  be  gone  after  it.  (looking  round)  I  wish  she  would 
come  !  (with  a  thought)  Eh?  no,  I  don’t.  I’ll  run  home  and 
return  the  object  I  have  represented  myself  to  young  Blazes — 
Fireaway — or  wdiatever  else  is  the  young  redhot  rascal’s  name. 
I’ve  no  wish  to  be  a  martyr  to  matrimony,  and  I  won’t  yield 
without  a  terrific  struggle. 
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SONG. — Air, — “  Dear,  dear,  what  can  the  matter  be 

Oh,  dear,  what  will  become  of  me, 

Oh,  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

That  girl  means  for  to  marry  me 
Whether  I  like  it  or  no. 

She  has  no  doubt  lost  none  of  her  tongue — 

Has  a  crutch  that  will  never  be  stilled — 

To  this  innocent  chicken  does  cry, 

“  Come,  dilly, — come  and  be  killed.” 

Oh,  dear,  what  will,  &c.  Exit  l.  d. 

Angelina  enters ,  r.  d.  dressed  as  at  first — in  one  hand  she 
carries  a  crutch ,  in  the  other  a  black  patch  and  a  very  red  wig, 
long  and  matted. 

Angel.  Yes,  as  I  have  represented  myself  to  that  atrocious 
aunt  of  his,  so  shall  Jeremiah  find  me,  and  heaven  send  that 
good  may  come  of  it,  though,  alas,  I  have  but  little  hope.  But 
l  must  be  speedy,  for  Jeremiah  must,  perforce,  be  here  pre¬ 
sently.  ( sits  before  glass ,  which  is  on  table ,  R.)  Oh,  when  I  re¬ 
member  the  pastrycook’s  tarts,  and  that  gentleman’s  gooseberry 
eyes — no,  I  mean,  the  pastry  eyes,  and — oh,  dear,  I  don’t  know 
what  I  am  talking  about.  ( tying  patch  over  her  left  eye ) 
There,  that  makes  some  alteration  in  my  appearance ;  and 
now — ( puts  on  red  wig — looking  in  glass )  Beautiful !  what  a  pic¬ 
ture  !  ( rises )  Now  for  my  crutch !  (placing  crutch  under  her 
right  arm ,  holding  up  her  left  leg ,  and  trying  to  walk')  No,  no, 
that’s  wrong,  I  can’t  manage  it  so.  ( holding  up  her  right  leg ) 
Ah,  that’s  it !  (hobbles  backwards  and  forwards )  I  shall  soon 
improve — ( stopping )  shall  manage  it  beautifully,  I  know.  ( a 
stumping  without ,  as  of  wooden  leg — she  listens)  Oh,  gracious ! 
that  dreadful  sound!  it  is— it  must  be— Jeremiah’s  wooden  leg  ! 

(she  hobbles  about ,  r. 

Jeremiah  enters ,  l.  d.  and  stumps  forward ,  l.  his  right  knee 
fixed  on  a  wooden  leg ,  patch  over  his  right  eye ,  and  a  large 
hump  on  his  left  shoulder — both  stump  towards  C.  and  then  stand 
storing  at  each  other. 

Jere.  Can  this  be  Angelina? 

Angel.  Can  you  be  Jeremiah?  one  eye! 

Jere.  Ditto! 

Angel.  A  hump  back  ! 

Jere.  A  red  head  ! 

Angel.  A  wooden  leg ! 

Jere.  Hops  with  a  crutch  ! 

Angel.  What  a  fearful  monster ! 
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Jere.  What  an  awful  guy  ! 

(they  stump  past  each  other— Jeremiah  to  R.— Angelina 

to  L. 

Angel.  Don’t  make  so  much  noise  with  your  wooden  leg. 
Jere.  Keep  your  crutch  quiet,  will  you?  (looking  at  her ) 
There’s  a  head  of  hair !  and  that  young  volunteer  said  it  was 
auburn  !  never  saw  a  more  decided  case  of  carrots  in  my  life. 

Angel.  Never  saw  a  better  defined  hump-back  in  all  my 
days. 

Jere.  Surely,  Angelina,  you  never  go  out  of  doors  ! 

Angel.  Of  course,  Jeremiah,  you  never  let  anybody  see 
you  ? 

Jere.  You  would  send  every  woman  into  convulsions. 
Angel.  You  would  frighten  all  the  little  children  into  fits. 
Jere.  If  you  had  any  respect  for  yourself,  you  would  insist 
on  being  strangled. 

Angel.  If  you  were  not  lost  to  shame,  you  would  petition 
parliament  to  smother  you. 

Jere.  No,  thank  you — they  have  smothered  quite  enough 
this  session  already. 

Angel.  Monster ! 

Jere.  Scarecrow! 

Angel.  Fifth  of  November  ! 

Jere.  Carrots  ! 

(the  hobble  past  each  other — Angelina,  r. — Jeremiah,  l. 
Angel.  What  a  noise  you  make ! 

Jere.  What  a  row  you  kick  up  ! 

Angel.  Take  your  wooden  leg  off,  sir. 

Jere.  Put  your  crutch  in  your  pocket,  ma’am  ! 

(they  advance  to  c.,  and  grin  savagely  at  each  other. 

DUET. — Air, — “  Cheer  up  Sam.” 

Jere.  Oh,  must  I  really  marry 
/  With  such  a  swivel  peg  ? 

Angel.  I  would  much  rather  tarry, 

Than  wed  a  wooden  leg. 

If  man  and  wife  we  should  be 
All  folks  would  say  I  ween — 

Jere.  There  go  the  greatest  beauties 
That  ever  yet  were  seen. 

Both,  (twice,  stumping  about ) 

Oh,  what  a  guy  ! 

I  look  at  you  all  forlorn, 

If  you  only  would  die,  I  never  should  cry — 

I  wish  you  had  never  been  born. 
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Angel.  A  lioppy  and.  a  stumpy, 

Oh,  what  a  pair  to  wed  ! 

Jere.  I  always  wear  my  wooden  leg 
At  night  when  l’in  in  bed. 

I  always  have  the  nightmare,  too, 

And  kick  and  plunge  about. 

Angel.  I  forgot  to  say  my  teeth  are  false, 
xlnd  at  night  I  take  them  out. 

Both,  (as  bejore ) 

Oh,  what  a  guy,  &c. 

Jere.  (aside)  And  her  teeth  are  false!  Oh,  lord!  and 
goodness  knows  what  else  is  false — all  whalebone  and  wadding, 
I  dare  say. 

Angel.  But  why  should  we  bear  malice  to  each  other,  Jere¬ 
miah  ?  It  is  not  our  fault  that  we  are  condemned  to  marry. 

Jere.  Certainly  not!  (extending  his  hand)  Let’s  shake  hands 
over  the  sacrifice. 

Angel,  (giving  her  hand)  Willingly !  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  hate  each  other  after  we  are  married. 

Jere.  And  no  doubt  we  shall  take  advantage  of  the  oppor¬ 
tunity.  (holding  her  hand)  What  a  pretty  little  soft  hand  ! 
What  a  pity,  Angelina,  that  you  are  so  mutilated. 

Angel.  What  a  pity,  Jeremiah,  that  you  are  such  a  cripple. 
And  what  a  shame  that  our  fathers  should  have  condemned  us 
thus  to  marry. 

Jere.  Disgraceful!  it’s  lucky  for  them  they  are  dead,  or  I 
should  express  my  powerful  indignation. 

Angel.  Well,  it  is  one  comfort,  at  all  events,  that  we  shall 
find  no  difficulty  in  getting  on  the  blind  side  of  each  other. 

Jere.  Exactly,  considering  we  have  only  two  eyes  between 
us.  But  only  think,-  Angelina,  if  there  should  be  any  babies. 

ANG«4«.--I»Wshame,  Jeremiah! 

Jerk.  Only  think  of  a  house  full  of  one-eyed,  wooden-legged 
littlo-dcvito; 

Ang-re.  With  crutches  and  a  hump-back !  think  of  their 
afcrrroprHg  about ! 

Jere.  What  a -row  there  would  be  in  the  building^ 

Angel,  (producing  paper)  See,  here  is  the  document  which 
binds  you  to  marry  me. 

Jere.  And,  looking  at  you,  I  can’t  .say  that  I’m  handsomely 
bound,  (producing  paper)  And  here  is  that  which  forces  you 
to  become  my  wife. 

Angel,  (sighing)  Ah  ! 

Jere.  (groaning)  Oh,  Angelina,  be  magnanimous — renounce 
me,  and  resign  your  fortune. 
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Angel.  Thank  you,  but  I  can’t  afford  it.'  Besides,  it  is  foi 
you  to  set  so  noble  an  example. 

Jere.  Much  obliged,  but  I  don’t  see  it. 

Angel.  No,  our  fathers’  will  must  be  obeyed  we  must 
become  one. 

Jere.  One,  indeed  !  it  wTould  take  half  a  dozen  like  us  to 
make  one  good  ’un.  (with  a  sudden  thought )  Ah,  I  have  it . 
something  our  stupid  old  fathers  never  thought  about !  Let  s 
exchange  papers — we  are  not  forbidden  to  do  that — and  then 
we  both  are  free. — both  retain  our  fortunes ! 

Angel.  Ah,  yes,  this  paper  says  if  you  refuse — 

Jere.  And  this  paper  says  if  you  refuse — 

Angel.  Ah,  certainly — that  would — 

Jere.  Of  course  it  would — 

JereELi  }  We  will  we  will ! 

Jere.  Come  along,  then — give  me  your  paper,  and — 

Angel.  No,  no — first  give  me  your  paper,  and  then — 

Jere.  No,  no — how  can  you  be  so  mistrustful  ? 

Angel.  How  can  you  be  so  suspicious  ? 

Jere.  I  tell  you  what  vre'll  do — we’ll  extend  our  arms  with 
the  papers  firmly  grasped,  and  I’ll  count  three — when  I  say 
three,  we’ll  exchange. 

Angel.  Agreed!  (they  extend  papers,  as  just  said) 

Jere.  Mind,  not  till  I  say  three  !  (counting)  One!  (makes 
a  snatch  at  her  jiaper) 

Angel,  (withdrawing  her  arm )  No  treachery,  sir  ! 

Jere.  I  wouldn’t  for  the  world — you  don’t  know  me.  Two ! 
(she  makes  a  snatch  at  las  paper)  Ah,  would  you?  No  tricks! 

Angel.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?  I  am  quite  incapable  of 

such  a  thing. 

© 

Jere.  I  see  you  are.  Three!  (each  snatches  paper  from  the 
other — leaving  papers)  Free — free  ! 

Jere.  (stumping  about)  Hurrah — hurrah! 

(Angelina  hastily  throws  away  rely,  patch,  and  crutch,  and 
stands  before  Jeremiah  laughing  loudly — he  is  petrified 
with  amazement. 

Jere.  Ah! 

SONG, — Angelina. — Air, — “  Prima  Donna  Waltz.” 

My  freedom  I  now  have  won, 

And  poor  Jeremiah  is  done  ; 

He’s  sorry  the  game  begun, 

At  which  he’s  lost  his  wife. 
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You’ve  made  a  most  unlucky  hit — 

You’re  not  the  first  that  has  been  bit — 

No  man’s  a  match  for  woman’s  wit. 

Poor  Jerry — poor  Jerry — oh  ! 

(; waltzing  round  .Jeremiah. 

My  freedom  I  now  have  won, 

And  poor  Jeremiah  is  done — 
lie’s  sorry  the  game  begun, 

At  which  he's  lost  his  wife. 


Jere.  (l.)  Good  heavens!  the  angel  that  ate  the  gooseberry 

tarts. 

Angel.  What  did  you  observe  ? 

Jere.  I  say,  it’s  a  swindle,  and  I  won’t  stand  it — give  m® 
back  my  precious  document,  and  marry  me  directly. 

Angel.  ( laughing )  No,  thank  you,  Jeremiah,  no,  thank 

you !  . 

Jere.  Have  you  no  respect  for  the  wishes  of  your  poor 

dead  father  ?  I  am  ashamed  of  you. 

Angel.  I  have  no  inclination  to  wed  a  cripple. 

Jere.  A  cripple?  me!  oh,  la,  I  forgot — to  be  sure  but 
look  here !  ( throwiny  away  patch  and  wooden  leg) 

Angel.  Good  gracious  !  the  gentleman  with  the  eyes ! 

Jere.  And  that  ate  ices  till  he  had  the  cramp  in  his— {rub¬ 
bing  his  stomach)  down  -here.  Look  at  me,  I’m  no  cripple. 
(strutting  about)  Upright  and  straight  as  a  dart. 

Angel.  Straight !  bless  me,  I — I  didn’t  observe  at  th® 
pastrycook’s  that  you  were  humpbacked. 

Jere.  Hump-backed!  (looking  over  his  shoulder)  What  this, 
bless  you,  my  love,  that’s  nothing  but  an  old  waistcoat  and  a 
pair  of  trousers — look  !  (puts  his  hand  under  his  coat ,  draws 
down  and  displays  waistcoat  and  trousers — she  turns  away  L.) 
You’ll  have  me  now,  won’£  you,  Angelina  ? 

Angel.  Well,  I  don’t  know— 

Jere.  (snatching  paper  from  her  hand)  Aou  must !  Reflect, 
Angelina — the  wish  of  a  defunct  parent  should  be  sacred  to  his 

offspring.  ...  , 

Angel,  (laughing  and  giving  him  her  hand)  Oh,  you  hypo- 

cntc  • 

Jere.  You’re  another !  that’s  one  comfort.  You  were  young 
Blazes,  I  suppose  ? 

Angel.  And  you,  I  suspect,  were  Miss  Sally  Fan  too? 

Jere.  What  left-handed  tricks  we  have  played  to  diddl# 

fate. 

Angel.  Thank  your  stars  that  fate  was  too  much  for  us. 
Jere.  I  do.  But,  more  than  all,  I  bless  your  appetite  for 
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gooseberry  tarts,  for  it  was  with  your  mouth  full  of  them  that  I 
first  beheld  you,  and  oh !  how  fascinating  you  looked  when  a 
gooseberry  stuck  in  your  throat. 

Angel.  ( laughing )  Very,  no  doubt,  (to  Audience)  Du¬ 
plicity,  we  well  know,  is  neither  to  be  commended  nor  defended, 
yet  still,  as  there  is  no  rule  without  an  exception,  we  venture  to 
hope  that  none  will  blame,  and  all  approve  our 

Double  Dealing. 

FINALE. — Air, — “  Cheer,  boys,  cheer.” 

Here,  here,  here ! 

Your  verdict  we  do  ask  now. 

Here,  here,  here ! 

Our  fears  do  now  begin — 

Here,  here,  here ! 

Change  not  our  mirth  to  sorrow  ! 

Here,  here,  here ! 

Your  favour  we  would  win. 

With  wooden  leg  and  crutch, 

To  prop  up  our  endeavour, 

Now  we  hope  you’ll  prop  us  up 
With  your  applause  and  favour, 

Those  who  would  defend  us, 

To  all  hearts  should  be  dear, 

And  so  I  ask  your  favour 
For  the  Rifle  Volunteer. 

Here  here,  here  !  &c. 

CURTAIN. 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 


R.  means  Right  of  the.  Stage,  facing  the  Audience ;  L.  Left ;  C. 
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405  Othello  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

408  Man  withironftiask 

409  Second  Love 

410  Busy  Body  (Times 

411  I’ll  Write  to  the 

412  Doing  the  Hansom 

413  Bride  of  Lamer- 

414  White  Farm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

417  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

419  Monsieur  Jacques 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Yonng&Handsome 

422  Harlequin  Aladdin 

423  Couradand  Medora 

424  Family  Failing(A) 

425  Crinoline 

4  26  Captains  not  aMiss 
427  Housekeeper 


428Night  atNottinjjHil 

429  Bird  in  tbe  Hand, 
worth  twointhe  Busb 

430  Jews  Daughter 

431  Ruth  Oakley 
432DutnbMaidofGenoa 

433  Fraud  <&  its  Victims 

434  Angel  or  Devil 

435  Gwynneth Vaughan 
VOLUME  30 

436Life’3Trial[therhead 
437MyFriendfromLea* 
438  Queen  of  Arragon 
4393plendidlnvestmen» 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KingO’ToolesGoose 

443  Lord  LovelUnl 
Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  lend  your 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  (A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentous  Quests 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  31 

45 1  Double  Faced  People 

452  FearfulTragedy,  in 

453  Douglas  [the7 Dials 

454  Governors  Wife 

455  King  Lear  [hisCastl 
456 Englishman’s  House 

457  BearHunters  (Monke 

458  Jack  Robinson  &  hi 
459Robert  the  Devil  (Operf 

460  Lugarto  the  Mulatt 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Iiusbandforan  Hoc 

463  Sarah’s  Young  Man 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 
4G5  Sarah  the  Creole 

VOLUME  82. 

463  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegraph 

472  Norma  (Opera.)ls 

473  Venice  Preserved 

474  Masamello  (Olympii 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Weddin 

477  William  Tell  Travest: 
473  Frederick  of  Prussia 
479  Marble  Bride 

430  Was  I  to  Blame! 
VOLUME  33. 

481  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

482  Friend  Waggles 

483  Michael  Erie 

484  Martha  Willis 

485  Nothing  to  Nurse 

486  Leading  Strings 

487  Sudden  Thoughts 

488  Rivals. 

489  Drapery  Question 

490  A  Serious  Affair 

491  Two  Gay  Deceiveri 

492  Jewess 

493  Lady  ofthe  Lake. 

494  Oliver  Twist 

495  Pair  of  Pigeons  (A 
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VOLUME  84. 

196  Ellen  NVarehara 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  Dowb.— 

499  What  will  they  say  at 
Brompton 

500  Loudon  Assurance  Is. 

50 1  Lai  la  Rookh 

502  Unfinished  Gentleman 

503  Boots  at  the  Swan 

504  Harlequin  Novelty 

505  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger 

507  Day  well  Spent 

508  Cure  for  Heart  Ache 

509  Wandering  Boys 

510  Lady  of 'Lyons  Travestie 

VOLUME  35. 

511  Love  Knot 

5)2 Much  ado  aboutNothing 

513  Ticklish  Times 

514  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart  never 
won  Fair  Lady. 

516  Doable  Dummy 

517  Spectre  Bridegroom 

518  Birth  Place  of  Podge 

519  Crossing  the  Line 

520  Children  of  the  Castle 

521  Nothing  venture 

nothing  win 
522Fra  Diavolo  Burlesque 
528  Margaret  Catchpoie 

524  My  Wifew  Dentist 

525  Schoolfellows 

VOLUME  86. 

526  Marriage  a  Lottery 
,527  Your  Likeness  One 

Shilling 

528  Pluto  and  Proserpine 
V  >9  Samuel  in  Search  of 
]30  TwelfthN'i  'ht[Himself 
Doubtful  Victory  (A) 
/i32  Stock  Exc  hang®  (The) 
'533  Bride  of  Abydos 
(Burlesque) 

534  Gipsy  Farmer 

535  Veteran  >f  10*2 

536  Dying  for  Love 

537  Pierette 

538  Irish  Trtor 

539  Woodinm’s  Hut 
540 King  Rene’s  Daughter 

VOLUME  37. 

Going  to  the  Bad 
Elixer  of  Love(0 
Matrimony 
Going  to  the  Derby- 
Last  of  the  Pigtails 
Nell  G wynne 
47  Henry  4th,  Parti. 

43  Catherine  Howard 

49  Sheep  inWolf's  Cloth 

50  Tempest  (*n? 

5 1  Bonnie  Fishwife 

52  Maid  and  Magpie 
Burlesque 

="3  a  Twice  Told  Tale 
My  Aunt’s  Husband 
Wooing  inJest&C. 
VOLUME  3">. 

56  Tide  of  Time 

57  Little  Savage 

58  Jessie  Brown 
59 Harold  Hawk 
50  Othello  Travestie 
61  King  John 

i*2  Old  Honesty 


The) 


541 

542 

543 

544 

545 

546 


il  A± 

i 


>55 


X 


563  33  Next  Birthday 

564  Porter’s  Knot 

565  lunlCharlottesMaid 

566  Kenilworth  Burlesq. 

567  Woman  of  World 

568  Milliner’s  Holiday 

569  Rule  of  Three 

570  Poor  Pillicoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  Life’s  Revenge 

572  Iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 

574  Young  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Pour  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Satanus 

580  Child  of  the.  W  reck 

581  RipVan  Winkle(Op.) 

582  Catching  an  Heiress 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 

VOLUME  40. 

586  Everybody’s  Friend 

587  Richard  ye  Thirde 

588  Hunting  a  Turtle 

589  Which  of  the  Two 

590  King  and  I 

591  Dream  Spectre 

592  Ici  on  Parle  Francais 
5g3  Turning  thel’ables 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to  Br<  >vn 

596  Julius  Caesar 

597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriars 
59!)  Rille  V  olunteers 

600  Nine  Points  of  t tie  Law 

VOLUME  41. 

601  Olympic  Revels 
60*2  Olympic  Devils 

603  Deep  Deep  8ea^ 

604  Caught  by  the  Ears 

605  Retained  for  Defence 
6u6  If  the  Cap  fits — 

607  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  Torn  Cringle 

610  School  for  Ccquett 

611  Rnthven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Payable  on  Deman 

615  Old  Offender  (An) 

VOL.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  ChevalierMasonRouge 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 

623  Rifle  &  how  to  use  it 

624  Love  and  Hunger 

625  Peggy  Green  (Nature 

626  Too  much  for  Good- 

627  Virginus  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 
6*2!)  Magic  Toys 

630  Hal vei  the  Unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

63 1  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is, 

632  Husband  to  Order 

633  Romeo  and  Juliet 

Burlesque 

634  Dog  of  Moutargis 


635  Rendeveuz 

636  Village  Lawyer 

637  Nursey  Chick  weed 

638  Evil  Eye 

639  Shameful  Behaviour 

640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and  Agnes 
642'1'el  1  o  rStnkeof  C  an  tom 

643  Nymph  of  Lurleyberg 

644  Alfred  the  Great 

645  Jack  the  Giant  Killer 

VOLUME  44. 

646  Alice  Gray 

647  King  Thrushbeard 

648  Household  Fairy 

649  Cricket  on  the  Heard 

650  Head  of  the  Family 

651  Ruth  the  iass  that 

loves  a  Sailor 

652  Beau  Brummell 

653  Farmer’s  Story 
654GoosewithGoldenEgg> 

655  Dido 

656  Holly  Bush  Hall 

657  Sisterly  Service 

658  Forest  Keeper 

659  Mv  Wife’s  2nd.  Floor 

660  Paphian  Bower 

VOLUME  45. 

661  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities 

662  Founded  on  Facts 

663  Two  Polts 

664  Pork  Chops 

665  Thrice  Married 

666  Duel  in  the  Snow 

667  Uncle  Zachary 

668  “  B.  B.” 

669  Change  of  System 

670  Miller  and  his  Men 

671  Pilgrim  of  Loye 
67*2  Lncrezia  Borgia 

673  Outlaw  of  Adriatic 

674  My  Wifes  Out 

675  Inundation 

VOLUME  46. 

676  Wizard  of  the  Wave 

677  Douglas  Travestie 

678  Warlock  of  the  Glen 

679  Next  of  Kin 

680  Race  for  a  Widow 

681  Asmodeus 

682  Friend  in  Need 

683  Cruel  to  be  Kind 

684  Brother  &  Sister 

685  CliristmasBoxes[diere 

686  Marianne  the  Vi  van 
687ldiot  Witness [stnythe 

688  Fitzsmythe  of  Fitz- 

689  Dearest  Mamma 

690  Mazeppa  (Burlesque) 

VOLUME  47 

691  Marguerite’s  Colours 

692  Appearances 

693  Kily  O’Connor 

694  Bowl’d  out 

695  Model  Husband  (A) 

696  Duchess  or  Nothing 

697  Rifle  Volunteer 


\  Postage  Stamps  received  in  payment  to  any  amo • 
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